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The story so far:
Ahnnt font- - n'rlnck on Christmas

morning Peterson, the commissionaire, I

was returning home from a small
f jollification. In front of him he saw
L in the light of a street lamp a talllsh
t num, walkinsr with a sllsht Stagger,

sheerest of white stuffs. She
believes thoroughly at such' a time

having only those fabrics that her
loves to touch.

Nor reasons she Is Ithere any
cause under the sun why her

kiddies should lack any of the beau
that it is the part of her upper

garments to demonstrate to an ad
miring public. There are no Mar-

thas" and "Marys" in lingerie realm
the combination is not a whit

lovely than the gown in which
milady slumbers, and even the little

utilitarian as it is, is inevitably
dainty as silk and handwork can

make it.
This modern Mme. Recamier is

wearing an exceptionally desirablo
a robe all the more lovely for

absolute lack of ostentation and
ultter simplicity.

The other fair lass is contemplat-
ing with evident satisfaction her
combination of crepe de chine, flesh
tinted as to color and trimmed w.-.-

bit of baby Irish and self --toned
ribbon.
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; carrying a white goose slung over his
shoulder. At the street corner a row

4 occurred between this man and some
J roughs. The man raised his stick to
I defend himself and with it brok a

' ! window. Alarmed at this, and seeing
I Peterson following him, he ran away,
I dropping his hat and the goose,
f Peterson picked them up. On the

goose was a card with the words "lor
; Mrs. Htenry Baker," and in the hat--t

band were the initials H. B. Peterson
; took the hat to Sherlock Holmes and
i took the goose home, but soon rushed
f back to the great detective with a
! beautiful Jewel his wife, had found In
i1 the goose's crop. Holmes recognized
this as the Countess of Morcar's blue

j carbuncle, lost five days before at the
Hotel Cosmopolitan, for which a re-- f
ward of a thousand pounds was of-- r
fered. John Horner, a plumber, who

: had been mending a broken grate ini

One' need not woo "sweet roses" if
she is1 entirely at' ease iri body and the
spirit. And while it would be more
than futile to deny Ithe potency of in
mind over matter, still it must be skin
admitted that there ' is much tto be
said for things material and their ef good
fect upon our thinking. If for the
time and place we have the desirable ty
comforts we are far happier than
when we have not let those who
will deny it.

Like the princess of the fairy tale.
may not be so tender of frame more

tto feel a pea under the mattress,
but we do insist upon our couch be-

ing
vest,

fitted with the necessary para-
phernalia,

as
smoothly sheeted and

snugly blanketed. 'Tis much to be
doubted whether the most ardent ex
ponent of the mind over matter the-
ory

robe
would be an advocate of "ye its

olde time corded bed." its
Quite as much out of date is Ithe

high necked, long sleeved stiff linen
nightie or the prickly affair of flan
nel or whatever else they fashioned
one's bed robe of in the days of long a
ago. Miss Manhattan insists upon
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Advice To The
Lovelorn

BY BEATRICE FAIRFAX.
ia Authority on All Problems 01

GirLs and Juistions of Love
and Romance.

Dear Miss Fairfax
My dearest frii-nd- . a of twenty- -

four vears. with a silt'ndid education,
tint unaition and a cood borne, has

lallcn in love Willi a man one year
Iter junior. lie is a poor clerk, of
little education, who goes to school

'

.u,Vm,of this oombmation or flesh colored
trimmed with Valcnr-irmir- c

rt ,h dc r.inc. on which riblwu ard a bit ol bby Irish lac-- c arc
bmo i.. .1... h.wii. .J 11,1. -I

By AXX LISLE.

At about S o'clock It stopped rain-
ing. 1 decided to forsake nor lone'T
bU; chair In the lobby of- - the Inlet
House and fro out tor a walk. It
eemed to me that the poker playeramust he tired and headachy now

from their Ionic confinement in Lane
Cosby 's room. nd that Valerie ot
even Jim might like to iro with me.'
for a breath of air. Bo I hurried
around to the door and tapped gent-
ly. No answer. Then I rapped
Kinartly. and after a minute or two
Lane Cosby came to the door.

His coat was off and his aleva
rolled above his rlxm. The room
was heavy with smoke. Every nan
but Jim had removed his coat. Val
was in their midst, narrow-eye- d ana
nonchalant, smoktiig a ciirarette and
ruffling the edges of her cards with

slim roreiinger. Tnere was a trayof sandwiches and ginger ale on a
tsidi- - table.

"lt"s cleared." I announced, with
waning enthusiasm. "I thoacht you
miKht have noticed it. So. I'm call-In- u

your attention to it. Who's for a
walk with me?"

Before anyone else could answer.
Jim looked up. the crease between his
eyebrows folding in and the brows
themselves twitching as I'd never be-
fore seen them do. His fingers beat a
tattoo on the table. his shoulder
hunched his gambling posture.

"My wife doesn't know poker or
understand Its charm. he explained
jerkily, while I stood humiliated at
bavin;; him explain me to the three
s:range men who were in the room.
"The game's not over, Anne. . .

Probably won't be till when did we
say? Oh. yes. 6:30. Run alone, child,
and take your walk."

Valerie looked up. smiled at me.
waved the hand holding her cigar-
ette. Then the door closed to a
murmured. "I'm sorry" from Lane
Crosby.

hen I got to my room 1 found
that I no longer cared to take a walk.

Of courw I can t go out. I told
myself, walking over to the window
and stretching my eyes wide and
holding them fixed and solemn on

slim, white, spire topped church
far away. "How could I go out in the
wet without rubbers? And I haven't
any. So of course I can't go out. None
or us can possibly today.Then I flung myself, down on the
bed to rest for the evening. . but
I had no physical wearinesn from
which to rest, and no refuge from myown tnougnts.All day long no one had paid the
least attention to me. I simply hadnot counted. That dreadful break
fast in Valerie Oosbya scuffy. unti- -
room: myl unch alone: the drag
ging hours. How different it would
have been if I'd stayed with Betty!
ueity would have thought of me. HI
and suffering, she would have been

kinder hostess than the spoiled
beauty a few doors away.. ontrasting Terry. . tall and trim
and perfectly groomed, with Lane
Cotby. whom bis wife called a "bigbrown bear." was almost fanny. And
there would have been Tonr. to-o-
kind, unselfish, patient. dependableTony with his steady ice-bl- ue eyes
unqer neavy brows that didn't twitch.

I brought myself back with astart. With whom was I contrast
ing Tony?Then I must have dozed, for all ofa sudden I heard Jim's voice crying:"Haven't you started dressing yet?It's seven and dinner will be in halfan hour. Val left us an hour ago. Now
iry 10 iook nait-wa- y decent, Anne."co 1 got up and tried. But rd onlv
my old gray and rose dress and a
feeling of being abused because Ihadn't been given enough notice torend down to Wickhara's for the stun
ning lace and Jet dress they could
probably have finished up in a hurry.And wben We got dowiu-talr- s then.was Valerie in a si:m. girlish' thing -

orwaae arapea sottly over a
girdle of black velvet. She was pale,but crimson-lippe- d, and her hair hadan enormous amber comb In its blackwaves. She looked like a new hybridflower a cross between gardenia and
poinsettia.How dear vou look like
berry ice cream!" she cried smooth-
ly. That made me very conscious ofthe contrast we presented Ice cream

I and ilowers.
lurouja uie Dinner sue was

I smoothly sweet to me and creamilvoererenuai to her husband and

J",e cnose nim to
" wme 01 nom.n? myend. I was dull. I couldn't manage a

.iivmus manner, aiy nead ached andideas wouldn't come. Presently thatordeal ended like a bad dream.Then dancing. I had paartner.but they didn't matter. In the fore-
ground of my consciousness was thefact that I hadn't seen Jim and Val-
erie since the third or fourth dance.
1 Kept going till midnight. Then Ifound Lane. Cosby and told him thavI had a headache and was rolnr t
bed.

Little Val was tired and went longago." he replied indulgently."Then you don't tnink m m " T
said gratefully."ot a b:t or It. Run along."So I ran along. When I rot no- -
stairs It occurred o me that It mightbe only decent to stop at Valerie'sdoor and see if there was anything1 touia ao lor ner. I turned downthe corridor. stoDDed at her room
and knocked ever so lightly. Noanswer.

Mrs. Cosby it's Anne. Can I dn
anvthing for you?" I whispered.Still no answer. In a sort of stu-
por I turned the knob. It gave. Thedoor opened and I stepped over thethreshold. The room was imt-t-

(To Bo Continued.)
XO CRIME TO FORCE

PERSONS TO TAKE BATH

London. It has been ruled In England that forcing a person to takea bath does not constitute a crime.in an action against the Rochfordboard of guardians a Mrs. Hndrior
claimed $500 for assault, among her
allegations were that she was forcedto take a bath, put to bed. kept a
prisoner for forty-eig- ht hours, and
generallyThe judge inquired whether shemade any protest against the bath- -
lng. Mrs. H odder replied that she did
until two nurses got her dress on,
when she submitted and said: "All
right, girls: I'M have a hath."

In giving judgment fr the guar- -
dians, the judge said that although
Mrs. Hodder had been treated
harshly, yet he thought that the re- -

I lieving officer, who saw her, had act--
ed in good faith.

THE RECTOR'S CHAPTER of St.
John's Episcopal church held a tea
ind food sale at tbe parlsn bouse this
afternoon. ;

THE MEMBERS JOF THE HARRY
W. COXODON 1MJST. American
Region, will hold fx whist and pino-
chle at tbe club rtooms this evening.

REV. RICHATlD D. HAPCHS of
--outhport will bd the speaker at the
Friday evening lenten service at St.

Luke's church thus week.

Chats

TWO.

ito hla habits. His rusty black frock- -
coat was buttoned, right uo in' front.
with the collar turned up, and his
lank wrists protruded .from his

eevee without a sign of .. cuff or
shirt.. He spoke in a slow staccato we
fashion; choosing bis - words with
care, and; gave tfoe Impression gen as
erally of a man. of learning and let-t- rs

who had had ill-usa-ge at the
hands of fortune.

"We have retained these things for
some days.' 'said Holms, "because we
expecibed to see an aidvertisemnt frtotm
you sivine your address. I am art.
loss to know now why you did not
aaveruse,

Our visitor gave another shame
faced laugh. "Shillings have next been
so plentiful with, me as they once
ware," ne remarked. "I had no
doubt that the gang of roughs who
assaulted me had carried off botih my
naic ana tne .Dura. 1 aid not care to
spend more money in a hopeless at
tempt at recovering them."

"Very naturally. . aboutthe bird, we were compelled to eatit" - ...
"To teat it!" Out visitor half rose

rrom nis chair in his excitement.
"Yes, it would hae been of no use
any one naa we 3iot done so. But

presume that this other, eoose uoon
the issidebloard, which is ; about the same
weight and perfectly fresh, will an
swer your purpose equally well?"

"Oh, certainly, certainly," answered
JM.r. uaker, .with a sign of relief.

"Of course,, we still-hav- e the feath-
ers, legs, crop, .and so on of ypur own
oira, so ir you wish, '

The man burst into a hieaijty laugh
"Thiey might be useful o me as rel-
ics of my adventure," said lie. "but
beyond that I can hardly see what
use the disjecta membra of my late
acquaintance are going to be to me.
No, sir, I think that, with your per-
mission, I will confine my attentions
to the excellent bird which I per
ceive upon the sideboard."

Shierlock Holmes Iglainced sharplyacross at me with a slig-JiH- shrug of
his ehould'ers.'- -

"Thene is your (hat, then, and there
your bird," said he. "By-the-wa- y.

would it ibore you to tieil me whore
you got the 01th er one from ? I am
something of a fowl fancier, and I
have seldom seen a better grown
gooae." -

"Certainly, sir," said Baker, who
had risen and tucked bis newly-gaine- d

pnonerty undir his arm.
"There are a few of us who frequentthe 'Alpha Inn,' near the Museum
wie are to be found in the Museum
building during the day, you under-
stand. This year our good' ; ihost,
Windiga.De by name, instituted a
goose club, by which, on considera
tion of some few pence every week,,we wore each to rteceave a bird at
Christmas. My pence were duly
paid, and the rest is famikUr to you.am much indebted to you, sir, for a
Sco'tch bonnet is fitted Weather to my
years nor my gravity." Witjx a com-
ical pomposity of manner 'he bowed
solemnly-t- both of us and strode off
upon bis way.

"So much for Mr. Henrv Baker."
said Holmes, when he hod closed, the
door, behind .Hum. "It. is quite cer-
tain Hhat he knows nothing wihotever
about the matter; Are you hungry,Watson?"

"Not particularly.""Then I suggest thalt we turn our
dinner into a supper, andi ifolltaw upthis clew while it is still 'hot." .

"By all means."
It was a ibitter night, so we drew

on our ulsters and wrapped cravats
about our fchroats. Outside, the stars
were shining coldly in a cloudless
sky, and the breath of the passers-b- y

blew out into smoke like so many
pistol shots. Our foofalls rang out
crisply and loudly as we swung
through the Doctors' quarter, Wim- -
pole Street, Ilarley Street, and so
through Wigmore Street into Oxford
Street. In a quartier of an hour we
were iri Bknomsbury at the 'Alpha
inn, 'Which Is a small public-hous- e
at the cornier of one of llhe streets
which runs down into Holbom
Holmes pushed upon the door of the
private bar, and ordered two glassesof beer from the ruddy-face- d, white
aproned landlord.

Your ibser should be excellent if
it is as good as your geese," said he

Aly geese! " The man seemed
surprisd.

1 es. I was speaking only ihalf an
hour ago to Mr. Henry Baker, who
was a member 01 your goose club."

'Ah; yes, I see. But you. see, sir,them's sniolt our geese."
"Indeed! Whose, then?"
"Well, .! got the two dozen from a

saJTesman in Covent Garden.
1 ndeed ? I know some of them.

Which wasiSfc?"
"Breckinridge is his name."
"Ah! I don't know him. Well.

here's good' health, landlord., and
prosperity to your housle. . Good
night?""Now for Mr. Breckinridge," he
continued, buttoning up his coat, as
we came out into the frosty air.
"emember, Watson, that though we
have so homely a thing as a goose at
one end of this chain, we have at the
other a man who will oeritainly getseven years' penal servitude unless
we can establish his innocence. It is
possible that our inquiry may but
confirm his guilt: but, in anv case,
we have a little line of investigationwhich has been missed by the police.a rid wnich a singular chance has
placed in our .hands. Let us follow
it out to the bitter end. Faces to the
south, then, and quick march!

We passed across Holborn, down
Endell Street, and so through a zig-
zag of slums to Covent Garden Mar-
ket. One of the largest stalls bore
tttie name of Breckinridge upon it.
and the proprietor, a horsey-lookin- g
man, with a sharp fade and trim

rs, was helpin a boy to
put up tne snutrers.

"GVaod-evemn- g. It's a cold night."said Holmes. ,
The salesman nodded, and shot a

questioning glance at my companion."Sold out the geese, I see," contin-le- d

Holmes, pointing at the bare
slabs of marble.

"Let you have- - 500 tomorrow morn-
ing.""That's no good."

"Well, there are some on the stall
with the gas-flare- ." , -

"Ah, bujt I was recommended to
you."

"Who by?""The landlord of the 'Alpha.'"
"Oh, yes; I sent him a couple of

dozen."
"Fine Ibirds they were, too. Now

where did you get them from?"'
To my surprise the question pro-

voked a burst of anger from the
.sai?man

"Now, then, mister,'! said he, with
his head cocked and his arms akim-
bo, '(what are you driving at? Let's
have it straight, now."

"lit is straight enough. I should
like to know who sold you the
geese which you supplied to the
jAlpha.' " , ,

-
. - ,

By Edna Kent Forbes
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evenings, and lias great dreams of I -- lasningiy urllllant when she turn-becomi- ng

something big. He has the I e to Jim the many-facete- d nature

ed for the robbery. no
I

TODAY'S J?STAIjMENT.
"Hum! So much for the police

..court." said Holmes, thoughtfully,
' tossing aside the paper. "The ques--

lion for us now to solve is the se-

rauence of events leading from a rifled
l jewel case at one end to the crop of
I a goose in Tottenham Court Road at
the other. You see, watson, our

i tie deductions have suddenly assum
ed a much more important ana less
innocent aspect. Here is tne stone,
thn xtone came from the goose, and
the eoose came from Mi-- . Henry-
Baker, the gentleman with the bad
hat and all the other characteristics

I with which I have bored you. bo
! nrvur uro must set ourselves very seri
i ously to finding this gentleman, and
I ascertaining what part he has played
: in this litte mystery. To do this, we
' must try the simiplest means first, and

thr.flB lin (iinloutotedly in an advertise- -
;mnt in all the evening papers. If this
! fails, I Mian nave recourse xo uuim

methods."
"What will VOU sav?"
'V'.lvp Tne. a. nencil and that slip of

.ajer. Now then: 'Found at the
! corner of Goodge Street, a goose and
a black felt hat. Mr. Henry jsaKer
can have the same by applying at
6.30 this evening at 221-J- b Baker' Street.' That is clear and concise."

"Very. But will he see it?"
"Well, he is sure to keep an eye on

i the paoers, since to a poor man, the.
loss was a heavy one. He was

I clearly so scared by his mischance in
breaking the window and toy the ap- -

' proach of Peterson, that he thought
', of nothing but flight; but since then I

h mimt have bitterly regretted the
impulse which caused him o drop his

--l.blrd: Then, again, the introduction of
' his name will cause him to see if, for
every one who knows him will direct
his attention to it. Here you are,

' Peterson, run down to the advertising
agency, and have this put in the even- -'

lng papers.""In which, sir?"
"Oh, dn the Globe, ;3tar. Pall Mall,

liSt. James'. Evening News, Standard,
Echo and any others that occur to
you."

"Very well, sir. And this stone?"
"Ah. ves. 1 shall kern the stone.

; Thank you. And, I say, Peterson, just
i bnv a troose on vour way back, and
! leave it here with mo, fbr we must

to srive to this gentleman in
place of the one which your family is

1 now devouring."
When the commissionaire had

Holmes took up the stone and
' held it against the liirht. "It's a bonny
; thing," said he. "Just see now n
"

glints and sparkles. Of course it is a
' nucleaus and focus of crime. Every

good stone is. Thej- - are the devil's
pet baits., 'In the parser and 'older
Jewels .every facet may stand for a
bloody deed. This stone is not yet 20
years old. It was found in ihe banks
of the Amoy Kiver in Southern China,
and is remarka.ble in having- every

' characteristic of the carbuncle, save
that it is blue in shade, instead of
ruby red. In spite of its youth, it has
already a sinister history. There have
been two murders, a vitriol-throwin- g.

a suicide, and several robberies
brought about for the sake of this 40- -

grain weight of crystallized charcoal.
- who would think that so pretty a toy

would be a purveyor to the gallows
and the prison? I'll lock it up in my

.
'

strong box now. and drop a line to
thn countess to say that we have it.

Tvr. vmii think that this man
Horuer is innocent?"

T nrinnnt tell."
"Well. then, do you imagine that

'this other one, Henry Baker, had any
ihinir tn ln with the matter?"

"It is, I think, much more likely' ihnt Henry Baker is an absolutely in--
nocent man, who had no idea that
the Ibird which he was carrying was
of considerably more value than if it
were made of solid gold That, how-i- "
ever. 1 shall determine by a very
rfrvmlo test, if we have an answer
in our advertisement."

"And vou can do nothing until
then?"

"Nothing."
"In that case I shall continue my

professional round But I shall come
hnrk in the evening at the hour you

' have mentioned, for I should like to
see the solution of so tangled a busi-
ness."

"Vc.rV glad to see you. I dine at
f seven. There is a woodcock, I believe.

Hv.the-wa- v. in view of recent occur
rences, perhaps I ought to ask Mrs.
Hudson to examine its crop."

I had been delayed at a case, and it
was a little after half-.pa- st six when I
found myself in Baker street once
more. As I approached the hous I
saw a tall man in a Scotch bonnet

i with a coat which was buttoned up
to his chin, waiting outside in the
bright semicircle, which was thrown
from the fanlight. Just as I arrived,

' the door was opened, and we were
: shown up together to Holmes' room.

"Mr. Henry Baker, I believe," said
tie, Tising from his armchair, and
greeting his visitor with the. easy air

; of geniality which he could so read-- 1

ily assume. "Pray take this chair by
j the fire, Mr. Baker. It is a cold night,

and I observe that your circulation is
more adapted for summer than for
winter. Ah, Watson, you have Just

' come at the right time. Is that your
that, Mr. Baker?"

"Yes. sir that is undoubtedly my
hut."

He was a large man, with rounded
: hou,ldsrs, a "massive head, and a
'

broad, intelligent face, eloping down
io pointed beard of grizzled brown.
, A touch of red in nose and chieeks.

wStfli a Blight tremor of his extend-n-
han-J- , recalled ' Holmes' 3 surmise as

Listen, World!
r.y ELS1K KOmSO.ItY ELSIE ROBINSON".

Did you ever stop to think how
much more comfortable Family Life
would be if we had to treat our rela
tions as politely as if they wore
strangers? Sounds sorta chilling, but
stop and consder the facts.

What do the loving home tie usu
ally signify?

lib all Because,
thevy love each
Othei--; 50!

Interference large, gloomy gobs'
of interference criticism, nagging,
bossing, bothering, butting in that's
the line of action we think blood rela-
tionship gives us the right to put
over. .

m
Think of some family conversations

you've heard. Not crabby families
but the truly affectionate gangs who
.vould co to the stake for eacu otner.
T.U it from me. World.- thev'll do
and say things in the name of "Fam
ily Love that would result in a hurry
call for the ambulance if anyone tried
t down at the office.

They'll spill secrets and bust up
lans with no more regard tor eacti

jiher's feelings than a cannibal would
nave if he were borrowing your hind

117 Brixton Road, egg and poultry
supplier.' " .

"Now. then, what s tne last, entry :
" 'December 22. Twenty-fou- r

geese at 7s. 6d.
"Quite so. There you are. Ana

underneath?"
" 'Sold to Mr. Windigate of the

"Alpha," at 12s.' "
"What have you to say now?"
Sherlock Holmes looked deeply

chagrined. He drew a sovereign
from his pocket and threw it down
upon the slab, turning away with the
air of a man whose disgust is too
deep for words. A few yards off he
stopped under a lamp-po- st and
laughed in the hearty, noiseless fash-
ion which was peculiar to liim.

"Vv'iien you see a man with whisk-
ers of that cut and the 'pink 'un'
protruding out of his pocket, you can
always draw him by a bet," said lie.

I dare say that if I had put 100
down in front of him, that man would
not have given me such 'a complete
information as was drawn from him
by the idea that he was doing me on
a wager. Well. Watson, we are, 1

fancy, nearing the end of our quest,
and the only point which remains to
be determined is whether we should
go on to this Mrs. Oakshott tonight,or. whether we should reserve it for
tomorrow. It is clear from what that
surly fellow said that there are others
besides ourselves who are anxious

ANSWERS TO LETTERS.
Very Thankful Glycerine and rose

water applied to the face will not en-
courage the growth of hair. There is
nothing except the electric needle,
which will remove superfluous hair
permanently from the face. How-
ever, you. can discourage the growth
by rubbing the skin with a mixture
of equal parts of peroxide and am-
monia. If you wish to take yeast to
get rid of ptarples, taken three cakes
every day. This Is easiest to take if
you dissolve one cake in a little wa
ter and drink it at meal times.

Miss Ova-Weig- ht You do not want
to reduce too fast. About two pounds
a. week is considered a safe rate. Do
you live near a Y. W. C. A. ? If so,
you can join a gymnasium there.

A Constant Header You probablyhave a very dry skin. The best daily
face treatment for you is as follows
old clothes wrung from hot water
over the skn until the pores are open.
Massage in a good cold cream, then
wash the face thoroughly - with hot
water and castile soap. Follow this
by a cold rinse or an ice rub. The
starch treatment you mention would
De very good 11 you naa an oiiy com
plexion, '

Broken-Hearte- d Biting the nails
is a nervous habit which you can only- -

overcome by usng your will-pow-

You mght try rubbing alum on the
nails as a reminder, since you will geta bitter taste whenever you begin to
bite your nails. Instead of takingone yeast cake a day, take three to
get rid of pimples.

Anxious Put sulphur ointment on
the entire scalp and once every, two
weeks shampoo with sulphur. If in a
month or so, the scalp marks are still
there, you had better be examned bya scalp specialist.Anxious An excellent powder to

"Well, then, I shan't tell you. So
now!"

"Oh, it is a matter of no import-
ance; but I don't know why you
should be so warm over such a
(trifle." '

"Warm! You'd be as warm, may-
be, if you were as pestered as I am.
When I pay good money for a goodarticle there should be an end of the
business but it's 'Where are the
geese?' and "Who did you sell the
geese to?' and 'What will you take for
the geese?' One would think theywere the only geese in the world.
to hear the fuss that is made over
them."

"Well, I have no connection with
any either people who have been
making inquiries," said Holmes,
carelessly. "If you won't tell us the
bet is off, that is all. But I'm al-
ways ready to back my opinion on a

clear the skin of blackheads is madeas follows:
Corn or wheat starch, two ounces
Powdered borax, one ounce

Almond meal, two ounces
Mix this and use it with soan or

instead of soap. Wash the skin with
hot water, rub in a small quantity of
the powder, rinse out with hot water
and then witli cold.

Weepy You nrobablv have a. ha.hit
of biting your lips, which causes themto crack and peel in cold weather. Donot bite the lips and do not moistenthem with your tongue, when vou areout in the cold. It would be a good
thing if you bought a lip stick ofwhite cold cream this would preventchapping.

D. M. W. If the skin on your face
peels, your complexion s too dry and
you require a good cold cream. One
made with olive or almond oil wouldbe best.

All inquries addressed to MissForbes in care of the "Beauty Chats"
department will be answered in thesecolumns in their turn. This requires3onsiderable time, however, owing tome 6iciiL numoer received. so if a
personal or quicker reply is desireda stamped and ed envel-
ope must be enclosed with the ques-tion. The Editor.

THE REGULAR MEETING of the
Daughters of Isabelle will be held in
trie club room, 189 State street on
next Monday evening.

MISS LILLIAN SULLIVAN, organ-
ist at St. Patrick's church is arrang
ing a varied program of Irish music
to be presented at the church on
March 13th, the Sunday evening pre
ceding St. Patrick's Day.

"You'll never persuade me to be-
lieve that."

"Will you bet, then?"
"It's merely taking your money, for

I know that I am right. But I'll
have a sovereign on with you, just
to teach you not to be obstinate."

The salesman . chuckled grimly.
"Bring me the books. Bill," said
he.

The small boy brought round a
small thin volume and a great
greasy-backe- d one, laying them out
together beneath the hanging lamp.

"Now, then, Mr. Cocksure," said
the salesman, "I thoughit that I was
out of geese, but before. I finish
you'll find that there is still one left
in mv shop. You see this little
book?"

."'Well?"
"That's the list of the folkfrom

whom I buy. D'you see? Well,
then, here on this page are the
country folk, and the numbers after
their names " are where their ac-
counts are in the big ledger. Now,
then! You see this other page in
red ink Well, that is a list of my
town suppliers. . Now, look at that
name. Just read it out Ito me."

"Mrs. Oakshott, 117 Brixton Road
249," read Holmes.
"Quite so-- . Now turn that nr In

the ledger." -

Holmes turned to the page indi
cated. "Here you are, 'Mrs. Oaksliott,

nrinrinli's unci fhararUT or a Lincoln I

or a t ranklin. Kecause an ner
friends and family are against the
match she lias decided to give him
up and forget him. but I know she
thinks of him constantly, and I won-
der whether we are acting right in
this matter.

MARIE.
"The principles and character of

an Abraham Lincoln or a Benjamin
Franklin." You say the man has
these and yet you feel that if your
friend marries mm she will disap
point her friends and family and
practically throw herself away. Who
are you to interfere between a man
and the woman who loves him ? I'm
sorry the girl hasn't enough strength
to defy you.

leg for hi3 evening meal. However,
if you suggest that they stop their
vivisecting they're highly indignant.
Tbey inform you that ttif-y'r- doing
it "Tor the other s best Interests.

Believe it not. We interfere be
cause we like to intcrfer.' and be-
cause we can gt-- t by wiih it in the
family. If we tried it any "place else
we'd get a poke in the eye. It isn't
love. It's just plain meddling and
naa manners. e nana.e x:.e p.ano
Player with more caution and con -
cern that we do our blood kin. It
would be a long sitiht jollier to be
treated as paying guests.

about the matter, and I should "
His remarks were suddenly cut

short by a loud hubbub which broke
out from the stall which we bad justleft. Turning round wo saw a little
rat-fac- ed fellow standing in the cen- -
tre of the circle of ye'.low light which
was thrown by the swinging lamp,while Breckinridge the salesman,framed in the door of his stall, was
shaking his fists fiercely at the cring- -
tng figure."I've had enough of you and your
geese." he shouted. "I wish you were
ail at the devil together. If you come
pestering me any more with yoursilk talk I'll set the dog at you. You
bring Mrs. OakK'nott here and I'll an- -
swer her. but what have you to do
with it? Did 1 buy the geese off
you?"

"No: but one of thorn was mine allthe same." whined the little man.
"Well, then, ask Mrs. Oakshott for

It. '
"She told me to ask you.'
"Well, you can ask the King of

troosia, ior all 1 care. Ive had
enough or it. tJet out of this!" He
rushed fiercely forward, and the in-
quirer flitted away into the darkness.a: xnis may. save us a visit to
Knxton itoad, whispered Holmes'Come with me. and we will see whatis to be made of this fellow."

Tomorrow The Adventure of theBluo Carbuncle, concluded. ,

maitter of owls, and I have a fiver on
it that Ithe bird I ate is countrybred."

"Well,- - then, you've lost your fiver,for it's town bred," snapped the
salesman.

"It's nothing of the. kind."
"I say it is."
"I don't believe it;'
"D'you think you know more about

fowls . than I, who . have handled
them ever since I was a nipper? I
tell you, all those birds that went to
the 'Alpha' were town bred."

'."' r1 -


